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SLOPER’S BOOGIE MAN. 


“Poor Papa has been making an idiot of himself again. He has been playing at Bogie Man, and has succeeded in frightening the Twins to such an extent, Mi 
that there is wy little hope of fhe ever regaining their senses. Two chronic imbeciles in one family is not a particularly bright look-out. Papa says he’s f 
sorry, but he acted for the best. He thought it would be a good advertisement for his ‘Cunistmas Hoxtpays,’ which, I must admit, has been big business. 


For two pins I believe he’d slay Mamma, get hanged for it, and say it was a good advertisement for his £1,000 Prize. It’s awful !”’—Toorstz. 


THE CHRISTMAS: geese FIEND. DONE TO DEATH. 


On: May 24th, 1890, the body of Lieutenant Von Kennau 
was found in ‘a wood about three miles from Driel, in ‘ 
enero: and the doctors pronounced it to be a case of } 
suicide. 
But why had he killed himself? He was young, hand: 
some, healthy and rich ; he was engaged to be married toa 
young lady, the daughter of the Government Councillor, 
and eve thing seemed to proses a long and happy future. 
ides, he was one of the best tempered and the most popu- 
lar of all the officers, and the very day he met his death he had 
invited six of his comrades to dine at his villa. These six, 
J when questioned, stated that they had seen nothing of him 
25a since early that morning, when they met on parade. Some é 
Ree one, doubting the doctors, suggested murder, and, on exami- 
Aion nation, the bullet that had killed him was found net tp fit 
hile the barrel of the pistol that was lying by his side. But he 
uu) aed at been robbed. His watch and purse were in his 
pocket. 
His villa was now searched, and the avatar revealed by 
the letters discovered there. Besides Von Kennau, there 
were two others who were frequent visitors at the house of 
his betrothed, and who would gladly have taken his place 1 


—Baron Linsmarand Von Zahn, asort of nineteenth century 
itzsnipper wa: me fro’ ks 9 response ery, is heard, ar.d before 3. “'Ere yer are, sir!" “Try mine, boss!" “Squint over as 2 rar a i 
a ln : h tel 7: poste  Bpeoreh poe Fitsnipper is secret the fact fs surrounded hy about — this, matey!" were the remarks freely bestowed on him. Tago. ahs Mg leone it hi, the . nd transpired, brought 
‘our thinks he will pure hase the eni peron his fifty boys, all possessed of large supplics of Christmas = “Good heavens! am I dreaming?"  Muttering these abont a deadly duel between hiatworivale. 
way tothe station. “ Boy, paper, boy ir yells he. Numbers, that of A. SLOPER, of course, predominating. wo'da, Fitznipper bolted duwn the street like a ‘nalinan. The Baron was staying at “Kaiser Hotel,” hoping to 
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receive a Government appointment; and one day Von Zahn 
s.bruptly told him that the lieutenant, during his absence and in 
the presence of the young lady, had said, with a sneer, that the 
appointment in question seemed a precious hose while coming. 
he Baron was a good natured man, but he felt annoyed, and, 
ezged on by Von Zahn, sent a friend to ask the lieutenant 
whether he had used the words. The lieutenant said, “ Yes, he 
had, confidentially, but without any sarcasm, and quite harmlessly. 
This reply was treated with scorn by Von Zahn, who induced the 
Baron to send a challenge. The lieutenant, in lg Soecemeronar 
repeated his assertion, and offered to Spolegise. The Baron woul 
gladly have agreed, but Von Zahn kept the quarrel going by lies 
and suppressiona, and although neither man had the least desire 
to fight, they were forced to meet. Von Zahn, calling on the lieu- 
tenant, suggested being his second, and told the Baron he had been 
selected by the former, . P 

Arriving on the field, Lieutenant Kennan, approaching his adver- 
eary, said, “I have come, Baron, to afford you satisfaction, but 1 
never purposely insulted you.” The matter would have ended 
here, but Ton Yahn insisted on an exchange of bullets, and the 
men reluctantly took their stand at ten paces, though Von Zahn 
was in favour of five, that their aim might be surer. The Baron 
fired first and missed, and the lieutenant then fired in the air. “T 
could have hugged the brave fellow in my admiration and joy, 
the Baron's second afterwards said. 

But Von Zahn would have another shot fired, and whilst the 
pistols were loading, this malignant wretch, the second of the man 
who had generously spared his adversary’s life, crossed over to the 
Baron aa whispered him to aim better and mark his man, fora 
Baron should not be insulted with impunity. This time the lieu- 
tenant was shot through the body. “I forgive you, Baron,” said 
he, faintly ; “ you were Zahn’s tool, who——” Here he broke down, 
and in a fev. moments died. 

The Barun's second, as soon as the lieutenant fell, ran to a near 
hut, where Von Zahn had told him a surgeon was waiting, but 
none was there, the arch fiend having resolved no medical aid 
should be obtained. While the rest (for, by the then existing law 
in Hanover, duelling was punishable by death) were in the utmost 
horror, Von Zahn was perfectly cool. He proposed placing the 
corpse in a position that would give it the ap of suicide. 
To this end the still loaded pistol was fired and placed close to the 

ead man's right hand, and the fingers stained with gees from 

the pan of the Baron's discharged pistol. Then all footprints, 

save moe of the lieutenant, were carefully obliterated from the 
und. 

The Baron tried to escape to Italy, but was arrested, aa were also 
the Baron's second and Von Zahn, and, after a long trial and 
many delays, Von Zahn was sentenced to twenty years’ imprison- 
ment, the Baron to ei ht, and the Baron's second to three. The 

joune lady to whom the lieutenant was to have been married, and 
n whose favour he made his will, sickened and died before the 
anniversary of her lover's death. 


x? e s 
mo fon? soem to be only glove-fights that’s unfair,” the Blue 
r (Next week, “ Curds and Whey.” ) 
TO CORRESPONDENTS. 


—— 

*,* Correspondents wishing their MSS. or Sketches to be returned, 
should inclose a stamped envelope large enough to contain the 
contributions submitted. Do not inclose loose stamps. 


P. C. ALDIN.—No use for it.m—VALLANGE.— You inclosed no 
stamped encelope, therefore we cannot return your verses, which 
we have no room for.—C. HAINE.— The clerical gentleman is an 
ass,and ALLY would like to feel for him with his best kicking fot. 
— A. HAYWARD.—Many thanks for good wishes, but ALLY is 
now convalescent.——W. INGLIS.—At present we cannot see_our 
way clear tv adopt your suggestion ——ANNE_ ALLCOCK.— Very 

ood indeed, Anne; a little salubrious, though, at the end.— 

1Z.—A good idea, but A, SLOPER'S numerous engagements pre- 
cent him from carrying it out.—C, DENNICK.— Very interest- 
ing, We will bpecnanpes te es re “Award uf Merit." — 
JOHN L. DEWARD.—Seer clear wf your relatives, Seek not, leat 
you should sind, We do not believe in them to any extent, The 
only one patronized by us is “Uncle."——C. HARTLEY.—AIl right, 
old man; we will communicate with you when we are ready to 
commence our Emin Relief Expedition. — A. C. PERERA.— 
Capital. Your “good advice” should be preacribed to all Sloper- 
ttes——C, WATSON.— You are quite wrong ; the army has never 
been neglected in our award of Presents and Watches. 

—— 


“ALLY SLOPERS HALF-HOLIDAY.” 
The Largest Circulation of any Illustrated Paper in the World, 


Inited States of America, post-free : 
3 Months, 1s. 8d.; 6 Months, 3e. 3d. 12 Months, 6s. 6d. 
In Stamps or P.O.0.8 payable to GILBERT DALZIEL, 
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Weekly Contents Bills will be sent post-free to Newsagents 
on application, 


PARIS. 
On sale at all Kiosques and Bovksellers’, at 20 centimes, or by 
special arrangement at our 


PARIS. AGENCY, 22 RvE DE LA BANQUE. 


£1:1:0 
And the“SLOPER AWARD OF MERIT” will be gi 
Best Fur Line Verse on the £1,000 Prize | aod id = 


“ALLY SLOPER'S CHRISTMAS HOLIDAYS.” 


Please write on Post-Cards only, and address— 


THE FINANCIAL BARD, 
“THE SLOPERIES,” hoe’ Lane, London, E.C. 


*.* The List will close TUESDAY, DECEMBER 23RD, 189), 


JUMBLES AND GINGERBREAD. 


—_—~—- 


“GooD morning, John,” said the city curate. “Have you had 
your baby christened yet al “No, sir,” replied John. “What are 
you going to call it?” asked the curate. “I thought of callin’ ‘im 

ill, sir, Yer see, sir, the last ‘un were called Bill, and ‘e died 
afore ‘e were three months old, and I thought as ‘ow p’r'aps the 
name's lucky like.” ae 

s 


District Visitor, Well, Mrs. Grumbleton, what's the matter now? 
You're loony very miserable. 

Mrs. Grumbleton, And well I may, for I don't b'leeve there's 
no poor creetor wuss 'tlicted than I be! As if ‘tweren’t enough to 
have rumatiz in all my jints and be left a poor lone wider, with 
nohody to care for me. My clock’s bin and gone and stopt now! 

District Visitor, But surely your next door neighbour will 
always tell you the time? 

Mrs, Grumbleton. Oh, may be—may be, but other folk’s time 
ain't like one’s own, you know. 
e* 


2 
“Now, remember what you have been reading about the sheep 
and what is done with its wool,” said the teac':er. “Now, Thomas 


what is your waistcoat made of?" After a few moments’ natural 
| 


hesitation, “ Dad's old trousers, sir.” 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


FASHION FANCIES—By Mies Sloper. 
No. 347.—The “ Good Old Ireland" Costume, 


Ye heavy villain of ye 
Guaranteed to curdle 
of all nervous young 


h century, 
the? blood in —— 


(Saturday. December 20, 1890. 


SLOPER says that if he cannot go in for the Stanley busi 
doesn't know what he will do. He says he will either’ ben Beenie 
a Ward, or a Troup. The McGooseley smiled and said to him, 
“That all the W. he was ever likely to be would be the work. 
house ward, and all the Troups he would ever come near would be 
the pot boys of the pubs., where he had left the chalk over the 
cellar door, and they woul e's 4 after him.” That was hard, And 
then ALLY said, at any rate, if he couldn't be that he would be a 
special correspondent, and Bes coley said “ What correspondent /" 
He said he would be a special for the Zimes or the Daily News, 
That was the sort of special he liked. McGooseley thought the 
only special he liked was the special Scotch at the“ Blue Pig.” And 
now enough words have arisen to make all the dough in London 
rise to half quartern loaves without the help of German yeast. 


s 
I KISSED her once, 
‘Twas ‘neath the mistletoe ; 
She only smiled, 
Her looked beguiled— 
‘Twas sweet—'twas sweet, jest so. 


My bosom heaved— 
On looked the ribald rout, 
“For them there new false teeth had 
Just fallen out.” 
= Wilde and winegar. 


s 

“Yrs, Miranda, darling, there is none of the upstart pride a 
your dear papa, he treats everybody just the came, ho matter nies 
their station in life.” “Yes, ma, dear, that he ‘dase saw him 
kissing Jane behind the kitchen door the other night, just the 
same as if she'd been you or me,and—.” “John, you scoundrel ! ” 
etc., etc, *,* 

Examiner. Who was Cyclops? 

Schoolboy. Er—er—he was—er—er—Sudden inspiration. He 
wrote the Cyclopedia, sir, ° 


“THEY were gay and happy days then. We frolicked 'mid 
flowers ; And, oh! we lived such happy hours. And mother ses 
usa farden, And we went into the en, And Fanny sat down, 
by accident like, in the gooseberry bush. And, oh! when she 
screamed, I said, ‘Hush! hush! Do not weep, Fanny, weep. 
Vinegar's plentiful—brown repre cheap.’” T heanet always 
nye, eS ‘ee I should like ; but still this is very touch 
ing.—O. W. 


Country Gentleman, What do you consider is the best covert for 
pheasants? 

Town Gentleman, Best cover for pheasant? Why, a dish cover, 
to be sure ! +" 


IT was a May and December union, and when the old man, after 
a short illness, “ ‘ie the majority,” the doctor remarked, “ Well, 
madam, I did all 1 could for him.” “I've no fault whatever to 
find with you, doctor,” replied the young widow, “you've done 
your duty.” And she looked as though she meant it. 
ss 


*s 
Frrst at the “ Horseshoe” we looked in, 
We had a soda-split, with gin. 
Bill wasn't there—but he had been— 
That blessed Bill. 


We didn’t try the “Old Blue Boar,’ 

*Cos upon the cellar door 

There was chalked up a orful score 
Agin’ our Bill. 


We took the “ Mitre” on our way, 
Bill wasn't there ; the usual lay— 
He'd lifted some and bunked away, 
ad Bill. 
* 

Two friends were partaking of a steak ina well known restaurant 
nota hundred miles trom the Strand, when one of them called out, 
“Waiter!” “Yes, sir!" “Have you a file you could lend me for 
aminute?" “Very sorry, sir, haven't one in the place,” was the 
reply. “ What on earth do you want a file for?" inquired the friend 
“Why, to sharpen my teeth,” answered the other; “for l'll be 
hanged if 1 can get through this steak as they are!” If look 
could have slain, that young man would not have left that 
restaurant alive. ee 

* 


Carol practising “ We three kings of Orient are.” 
‘ as bam Carol Singer. 1 say, Jem, what sort of stuff is Orien 
ar ** 
s 


“MARIA, are you fond of niggers?” “Why, Sairey Anne, my 
dear?” “As, W en you last wiped your face with you" pockey 
hanker, there was a black mark on it as large as if you'd beena 
usin’ of it asa kittle holder for the last——" “You hussy: | 
wish I had a handful of clothes pegs handy. J'’d make you chew 
‘em for chocolate creams,” aed 


In the House of Commons. : 
Irish M.P. Oi cannot sit down, Misther Speaker, before Oi 
express moi unutteradle contempt for the honourable mimber who 
has jist spoken. *,* 
Ir was a noble sight, the other day, to see them toddling Twins 
a-having an innocent game with a flight of steps and an empty 
tato sack. “Why. what ever are you a-doing of!" asked Mrs. 
loper. “We're a-havin’ of a lag at Home Rule Member, ma. 
dear, and this here is the bloomin’ fire escape.” 


Upon the ground has fallen 
The first white snow ; P 
And Mary sweetly, sweetly trips 

Along, you know. 


And ed Mary trips 
And holds her gamp, 
The frost her nose tips— 
Her socks are p. 
1 would | were the damp upon those socks— 
It’s just the truth—1 hope it no one shocks. 


s 

House Agent (to lady client, who has occupied about an hour 
anda of his prensa time, and is still unsatigfied). 1 think | 
know the sort of house you require, madam : about four or five bed- 
rooms, two sitting rooms, bathroom, with hot water, gas all over. 
standing alone in its own grounds, latest sanitary arrangements—— 

Client, Oh, yes. 

ouse Agent, Within easy walk of railway station, but out of 

sound of the trains. On gravel soil. Constant supply of water, and 
—er—er—about twenty-five pounds a year rent? 

Client (delighted). That is just what I want. 

House Agent, Then I hope you may find it, madam, Good 
morning!” 


ALLY SLOPER’S ART UNION. | 


The next picture to be given to one of the readers of “ALLY SLOPER'S HALF-HOL- 
DAY,” és an oil painting by J. YATES CARRINGTON, measuring 60 in, x 51 in., # 
@ massive gold , and entitled, 


“TEUFEL THE TERRIER.” 
Make ONE APPLICATION ONLY, by sending an Envelope with this announce 
ment inelosed, together with your Name and A-idress, any time before December 31st. 


Address—“ ALLY SLOPER’S ART UNION,” 
“TNE SLOPERIES,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.0. 


4° This Picture ts on View every Friday afternoon between 3 p.m. and 6 p.m 


Sat 


suc 
The 
when 


= 
Jim 


Here 
the Lo 
Mrs. Bi 
manage 
Inguran 

The tl 
William 
the con 
the tow 
money 
Cl tw 
Wigans 
of the 


met wit 
cess, ant 
the sec 


a prospe 
Wiisot 
a very g 
favourit 
only go 
popular 
does not 
follow 
diction « 
toned, | 
Dramati 
he ought 
well ind 
that cor 
The F 
splendid 
learned + 
Wilson ] 
cin dob 
lightful. 
very effe 
As Jim, | 
much po 
idol's 
Manning 
Wilson 


Cc 
portant, 


nest and 
but here 
genuine 

greater t 


bout 
what 
him 
} the 
elt" 


He 


i the 
gave 
own, 

she 
yeep, 
ways 
uc . 


t for 


Over, 


after 
Vell, 
pr to 
done 


Saturday, Vecember 20, 1890.) 
TOOTSIE AT THE OLYMPIC. 


SUCCESS to the newest Olympic! _ 
The Olympics have had their vicissitudes since those far off times 
when Lord Craven granted a lease to Philip Astley, of Astley's 
Amphitheatre “at West- 
minster Bridge,” fora term 
of sixty-one years, at an 
annual rent of £100, and 
that energetic circus man, 
buying up an old French 
oe taken by the 
ish as a prize, used the 
timbers of what he ealleg 
the Wheel de Parry to 
build three-quarters of his 
new amphitheatre. Fol- 
lowing him came the 
“ Dramatic Napoleon,” the 
—_ gees —_ ;who 
c a, the “ Olympic 
Pavilion” (its name then) 
to “Little Drury Lane 
Theatre,” where he played 
Rochester for a hundred 
nights, and Gioranni in 
London, and attracted, to 
what had come to be 
looked u 


—| It was at the Olympic 
that Charles Mathews made 
his début. 

Here also G. V. Brooks who, twenty-two years later, was lost in 
the London, made his débit as Othello in 1848. George Wild, 
Mrs. Brougham, Delafield and Miss Davenport were in turn in 
management, when Vestris left, and also one Walter Watts, an 
Insurance Office's fraudulent clerk,who hanged himself in New; 

The theatre was burnt and rebuilt that year, and, two years later, 
William Farren, senior, the then lessee, introduced little Robson, 
the comic singer from the “Eagle” in the City Road, who took 
the town by storm by his marvellous powers, and made some little 


Jim Stevens: AUSTIN MELFORD. 


money (there were no stalls then, and the seats next the orchestra 
cost twoshillings). Then Robson dropped out, and for a while the 
fore the production 


Wigans held the reins, and, one night, just be 
of the Ticket of 

Leave Man, the 
“first returns,” it is 
said, amounted to 
no more than 
twelve shillings. 
Benjamin Webster 
then had a flutter 
and Ada Cavendish 
and Henry Neville 
met with much suc- 
cess, and, lately, till 
the second house 
was prilee down, 
and Wilson Barrett 
triumphantly 
opened Olympic 
No. 3, things have 
hardly been at their 
rosiest. 

But there is not 
the least doubt 
that this is to be 
a prosperous term. 
Wilson Barrett is 
a very great public f 
favourite, and if he 7 
only goes with the 
popular taste, and 
does not too closely 
follow the learned 
diction of the high- 
toned, over-tuned 


Dramatic Critics, 

he ought todovery = zawrenee St. Aubrey: Grace Duncan : 
well indeed round WILSON BARRETT. WINIFRED EMERY. 
that corner, 


The People's Idol is a play full of action, and contains some 
splendid situations, and is admirably acted all round, whatever any 
learned authorities may have said to the contrary. To begin with, 
Wilson Barrett has a part that gives him a chance to do all that he 
cin do best. In as much as she has to do, Winifred Emery is de- 
lightful. As the more or less bad girl of the play, Lillie Belmore is 
very effective, and gives the true ring to her ionate utterances, 


As Jim, the People’s idol or idle person, Austin Melford acts with 
ak power, and George ernie re pe peailtedy ile ~ =a, 
idol's ives a most striking picture of rag; pathos. Am 
Manning ip fairly good in a comic character, and Louie Bassett 
Wilson is resourks 


ly good. Maud Jefferies, too, I like, and 
Le 'y ; Cooper Cliffe 
ny a is all the gent- 
H ; Lowage! y 
5 DES man, . Au- 
| : brey by name. 
And with_re- 
gard to “Bus- 
ter.” W. A. 
Elliot is real 
funny, and 
comes just at 
the very mo- 
ment when one 
wants to lean 
back and laugh 
at all the 
~,.. scrambling, 
_ screaming, 
make - believe 
~_ crew that keep 
—honest men 
out of work, 
and honest 
men’s wives 
and children 
short of food 
and _ clothing. 
Good old Bus- 
ter! 

The decora- 
tions of the 
house are in 
good taste,and, 
what is very 
Bier ging more im- 
portant, it is in all ts comfortable. Wilson tt, a most ear- 
hest and admirable nctor, has been away from London tar too gr 
but here he is back again, and his Popalarty to judge from the 
genuine applause I heard the night I was there, is as great or 
greater than ever. 


‘ 


\ Will, 


Mura Keith: 


Arthur St. Aubrey: 
LILLIE BELMORE. 


COOPER CLIFFE. 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


TWENTY SLOPER | 


KEYLESS WATCHE:S 


GIVEN AWAY EVERY WEEK. 


Cut out and fill in the Label printed below, and post tt Oo .— 


THE “SLOPER” WATCH DEPARTMENT, 
“ The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, Londen, B.C. 


“Ally Sloper's Half-Holiday,” December 20th, 1890, 


ONO ere eR Fe TIT 
Add res ee se 


How many times applied................... sone eee 


How long a Purchaser of 
the “ Half-Holiday"’ 


The List for this week will close on Tuesday evening next, 
December 2rd. The List for December 13th wikl be published in 
the “ Haur-HoLipay” for December 27th, 


228th WEEK. 


LIST FOR DECEMBER 6th. 
“ Sloper’ Watches have been given to the following :— 

1. WILLIAM STIDSON TER, Police Constable, 54 Olney Street, Walworth 
Road. = 25 Se Eee May, 1885. LONDON, 

3. MRS. A. 54 St. Stephen's Road, Bow. Ago, 24 years. Suhscriber— 
since No. 1. LONDON. 

3. JAMES J. ROBINSON, Pianoforte Maker, 310a York Road, King’s Cross. 
43 Subscriber—since September, 1884. LONDON. 

4. we IFE, Clerk, 27 Jennymount Terrace. Age, 19 years. Subscriber— 


years, 6 months. LF, 4 
5. Miss EMMA Dressmaker, Bottisham Lode. Age, 15 years. Sub- 
lber—5 years, 2 months. Near DGE. 


6. O. J. MCCARTHY, Printer’s Overseer, care of Richards & Sons, 36 
tere. Subscriber—6 years. CAPE TOWN. . 
7. R. H. EVANS, Clerk, 42 Beauchamp Street, Riverside. ae Sub- 
8. WILLIAM PERCY, Hoop Meker Westfield Sole, Lidsing Aig, 20 Fea ‘ 
. Hoop Maker, ¥ 
Subscriber—6 23 weeks. Cc ATHAM. 
9. EDWIN TU R, Signal Fitter, 34 Beaconsfield Road. A, noe 
“ Subscriber—5 rare 49 weeks. CHRISTOHU 'H. 
10, brs PLEASANCE, Myrtle Villa, Grove ame Rift. 43 = 


jubseriber—since commencement. iB A 
11. GEORGE EPTON, Errand Boy, 69 Ripon Street. Age, 16 years. Subscriber 
BENJAMIN BEDDOW, Mi Wimblebury, Age, 96 yeare, ‘Seberiocs 
12. bh ner, . . ul r— 
332 weeks. , HEDNESFORD. 
13. JOHN lara pel Watchman, 54 Bedford Street. Age, 37 01 Sub- 
ver 


scriber—o' = LME. 
14. HENRY H. WRIGHT, Clerk, 41 Alma Terrace, Beck Street. Lt ae 
Subscriber—5 48 weeks. IPSWICH. 
15. WALTER G N, Needle Maker, 7 Derby Road. Age, 16 years. Sub 
scriber—since July, 1885. LOUGHBOROUGH. 
16, HENRY BARKER, Cooper, 25 Flint Street, West 20 
ss 0. PLASC T, Solent ‘Cottages, Exbary, Age 24 years Subscriber— 
17. Miss G. ‘ t le 
r MUR KIRBY. Commercial Traveller. 1 Wye Villas, Phili ge Om 
18, AR * . ye 
33 Snbscriber—since commencement. TOPTENHAM™ 
19. JOHN HUDSON, Clerk, Sankey Street. Age, 17 years. Stubscriber—since 
commencement. ARRIKGTON. 
30, WALTER JENKINS, Iron Worker, 85 New Zoar Street. Age, 25 
Subscriber—since No. 1. WOLVERHAMPTON. 


re. 


GIRLS TO GET ON WITH. 
No. 3.—THE PROGRAMME GIRL. 
I OFTEN go 
To plays, you know ; 
For this alone (and no crams)— 
I like to seize 
And kiss and squeeze 
The girl who sells the programmes. 
know it’s wrong. 
But life's not long ! 
(The splay is, sometimes—very !) 
y motto’s “ Fun 
- brad ras pe 
epecially the merry!” 
That you endorse 
My view, of course, 
1 do not doubt one minute: 
No sane young man, 
I reckon, can 
See any badness in it! 
I don't advise 
The chap who tries 
To kiss this girl, todo so 
In sight of all 
In pit and stall: 
They'd stare at her and you so! j 
The chap, like me, 
Who loves a spree 
With pr e girls, ‘tis certain, 
Such “ biz.” contracts 
Between the acte— 
Likewise behind some curtain ! 
The pantomime 
At Christmas-time 
Provide no end of chances; 
While people shout 
And rave about 
The scenery and dances, 
Just leave your seat 
And give your feet 
To corridors inviting, 
And there'you'll find 
Of play a kind 
You'll own much more exciting | 
—Don Juan. JUNIOR, 


—_-_--.—_ —— 


AN APT PUPIL. 


“WELL, Tommy, said Mr. Sharpshins, “what have you been 
doing at school to-day?” “Grammar, dad,” responded Tommy— 
“adjectives.” “Ah, yes! Well, now give me the com parative and 
superlative of ill.” “1112 Worse—dead,” smartly replied Tommy. 


WouoR CHARACTER TOLD. 
For the Beneftt of the Readers of “ ALLY SLOPER'S HALF-HOLIDAY,” the ser- 
vices of a G jst of great skill and talent have been engaged. Readers 
desiring a delineation of their character must send this announcement, inclosed 
with @ letter of moderate length, signed with the usual signature, and accompanied 
by a stamped, addressed envelope (with the writer's own address), All letters must 
be directed to— 
“ALLY SLOPER'S GRAPHOLOGIST.” 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


Answers will be posted direct to the addresses given on Envelopes. No notice will 
be taken of any communica'ion not complying with the above requiations, 

Owing to the enormous number of letters received, Answers cannot be guaranteed 
within a month, but will be forwarded as early as possidle, 
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ELSIE’S LUCK. 
— 

THE prettiest and jolliest girl in all Plodonshire “9 
name of Elsie Campabout, and this Elsie Campabout 
at the Board School 
ge Campabo: 

ohn Cam ut 
that was what her 

her was called) 
was a bit of a 
drunkard in his 
way. But that was 
not his only accom- 
plishment. He 


etter than he 
— —_ his fa- 
vourite verage, 
Soda Water, or swal- 
low a temperance 
preacher's sermon : 
and his genius in 
thie direction 
brought him into 
great request with 
the Open Arms’ 
Musical Society, at 
whose “ harmonies" 
he was the piano- 
player. 

Now, _notwith- 
standing the two 
important facts The man who was always in debt. 
that John Camp- 
about was the recipient of a fairly liberal collection of copper and 
silver, Elsie's father was always in a most pronounced state of 
ooflessness. He was in arrears with his land ly, his washerwoman, 
and his grocer, and his grocer and his washerwoman and his land: 
lady were anything but slow in — everyone in Plodonshire 
into the secret. Even the people in the street would turn round 
and stare at the man who was always in debt, while his landlady 
now and again literally frightened him. 

This worried poor Elsie terribly. She was fond of her father. 
spendthrift and drunkard as he was, and she would have given 
anything to see him respected instead of held in contempt by the 
people among whom it was her fate to earn her living. 

As the days went on. old Campabout grew worse and worse. He 
never by any chance returned at night with a sixpeuce, and never 
went out in the morning without a headache. 

Elsie stuck by him as long as she could ; but, at last, seeing that 
she was being shunned by the parents of the children she taught 
and even, when out of ee ae, the very children themselves. an 
hearing that it was possible she might be asked, at any time, to 
resign her post as teacher on account of her father's reputation, 
the girl came to 
the end of her 
patience and 

‘ampabout awoke 
one fine morning 
(it wasn't fine, by 
the way. but wet) 
to hear from his 
landlady that 
Elsie had “left in 
ee of the 

t.” 


he old man was 
heartbroken, Ho 
felt that he had 
driven her away; 
and his feelings. 
it may he said, 
were not alto- 


pathy with the 


e 7 . 

About three 
monthsafter Elsie's 
disappearance, 
“Old Soda Water 


. | y, | 
21 ¢ 
lly ~: A 
-~f,| le 
U0) her 
came to London, 
and, much to his 
astonishment, fell 
on his feet. We say 
“much to his aston- 
fshinent,” because the pot-house pianist had grown so accustomet 
to falling on his head, that he had begun to think himself quits 
incapable (his favourite condition) of obliging any other part « ¢ 
hisanatomy. He obtained the post of pianist st a certain music 
hall, which, for very good reasons, must be nameless, and at ths 
game he pocketed the astounding salary (to him) of a couple of 
guineas a week, 

But he was not ae, over happy, for where was his daughter 
Elsie, whose life he had made so miserable when in Plodonshire ? 
What had become of her? If she were only with him now—now 
that he was steady once more (for he used to be steady sometimes 
—in the morning /) and earning two guineasa week ! How splendid 
it would be if he could find her now, and ask her to come and live 
with him again, and talk to him as in those happy days before he 
took to talking to himeelf ! 

Such were the poor old chap's thoughts as he took his place at 
the piano one night, and started strumming the first few bara of 
the accompani- 
ment to a familiar 
song, which. on 
that night, was to 
be sung by a new 
g 


He felt he had driven her away. 


rl. 

Well, we've let 
the cat out of the 
bag, now, and all 
that remains to be 
said, is. that when 
she saw who it was 
at the piano, she 
sang as she had 
never sung before ; 
and when he saw 
who it was on the 
stage, he played as 
he had never 
piszed before. 

hat’s all! Stop 
a bit, though: 
that’s not quite 
all, for, when they 
met after the show, 
there was a son-in- 
law to be intro- 
duced, and healths 
to be drunk (only 
healths), and vows 
to be made never 
to part again,’ and 
arrangements to be talked over as to making old Campabout s 
job a permanent one ; for Elsie’s husband was positively the boss 
of the show! 
MORAL,—It's never too late to knock it off! 


— ————— | 
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ey ii i 
“It isawfully jolly, dear, acting 
as stall attendant at a charity baz- 
ear. The dear, jolly men are s 
delightfully free and nice. I have 
bri done winhivao Chisel Side foeca'the | Ss moatety: siae Sontuon wont of 
May. 1 have only cold mutton n to-night, John. “No, I didn't bring a horse down me; iD 'y, this conduct would, of 
John. Is that all, Mary? wat there girl, I loves yer; and eo, I mews.” course, be looked upon as shock- 
I must submit. ‘But it’s hard lines, Mary; a copper might be * Mews, eh? <A very appropriate place to obtain cat’s_meat like ing.” — Extract from Letter of 


OROLL BIRDS 


Seen recently in the vicinity of Bond Street. satinhed with it, but a soldier—never ! that!” Young Lady. 
°ot ats Sper wil be ddighed se rentoerhetogrepta from (hese DISTINGUISHED PEOPLE INTERVIEWED BY A. SLOPER.—C. S. PARNELL, Esq., MP. 


TOOTSIE’S FRIENDS. 
aie ea 


ie 


Ugl 
bury th 
Christm 
Policem 
"twill re 
( 
' 
A 
" Z 
Ses 
7 
8 * cried 
1). At an carly hour, the other morning, A. SLOPFR was observed at the booking , “politics I eschew, except when in the House. Oh, I understand now!” cri 
office York F Battersea, femanding #* Third return, Cork!” Arriving there, Mr. Parnell, and’ immediately escaped to the roof.—(3). rng caune 
the Eminent hastened to where Mr. Parnell was staying. That gentleman was at A. SLOPER followed. “ Charles Stewart, think not to escape me thus. aoa in 
No. 161.—SyBIL HAUGHTON. his window (first floor), and, recognizing the Member for Shoe Lane, bade him wel- | have come all the way from Mildew Court, and am di ned" And so am I a 
“Could I but fly, thy presence would I seek and never leave come. A. SLOPER was sbout to enter the is, when the end of a rope ladder remarked Mr. .——(4). And, seizing the Eminent in his sarong Eris Te = 
” —The Dook Snook. knocked off his best cherished hat. “Come this way ; you'll find it more convenient.” him down the nearest chimney. —— (5). On once more reaching & ee FO Ee 
“My hfe is thine. Command, and I obey.” ~ —Lord Boh. This from Mr. Parnell.——(2). A. SLOPER accomplished the feat with his usual grace. found his hat and umbrella already arrived. “I am not at ioe head 
“This aching pain—what can it be? ‘Tis love, ‘tis love, ‘tis “You have come,” said the Member for Cork City, “as an emissary from Gladstone. | “easily roused, but if Charles Stewart had gone much farther, I really . 
love!” - The Hon, Bully, Now, I may at once tell youn!” “Charley Stewart,” said A. SLOPER, sternly, | have wanted to know what he meant by his blackguardly conduct.’ Ne “Hey a 
an inch, u 
WSIDERS MAKE IT HOT FOR THE MINISTER. 
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iY ey ‘and 
\ in 
TRE Drown Wea ay a 
s , was let 
(1). The Meentster can stand 1t no longer. What with idolatry, “Cum back ean peek. ye wicked auld hires ! leaving us all “Tammie,” continued the Elder, “ fag bad Aves << me a — in yer life? wha’ did he think ‘ 
: * thout ty 1” N . r HAH.” 
SS ee ee ee re ee ee ee N.B.—An order has come for twenty square yards of sticking plaster by first post.—ED. “a. 8. H. 
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“|. traced: hig -hbble -foobprinks 


A-Cragy- Cook: 


Ugh! Confound this suffocatin 


\ 


1z-6Re *Sreowe 


bury themselves for the rest of the winter season. 


Policeman ca’ 
"twill retard, 


“Hey day, Suapper, you've got a dashed rum y 
horse!” “ Yaas, dear boy ; heap lg tog ed a miller. He won't budge 


ht him, don't yer know, By traci 
Ithough he’s got but two months 


an inch, unless he's got a sack on 


yun! 3 
Mr. Bodger lives a little way out of town, and fs on his way tu 


a om 


the station to catch the train for the City. 


g Bureiea Bus- CAN YOUFICHT: 2! 4. 
£e.— No. 
B.B=- THEN-come-on! 


at 
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OUR WEEKLY WHIRLIGIG. 


fog, enough to make people dig a hoie in the ground and 
But in another few davs the joyful festival of 
Christmas will be upon us, so we must cheer up and look brisk. Onward! ever onward !—The 


"9 Sootprints in the snow :—H 


saddle on your 


rd :—The ot 


is 
her day this frisky 


vicious spirit 
cook, Was by 


ca 
few 


AN OPTICAL 


! Aarry. 1 say, Ethel, have you seen my eyeglass? I had it in my hand two minutes ago, now I can't find the 
coutounded thing anywhere. 
Ethel, Can't find it! Why, gracious me, it’s in your eye! 


pugilist, I hear, O, 


his landlord brought to book :—The Indian, on the sd aes 
Same :—The Queen's fat stock obtained a price That made t 


, who knew not his fare :—Buffalo Bil! is at last onges' 


If-starved Indians to conquer. Brave man !——T 


ILLUSION. 


of ca 


A- cage - for Che -Cab- 


> 


game, Is met by Bill, of Wild West 


ed in very serious business. 


SLOPERIAN SHOWMAN. 


é@ Royal heart rejoice :—A well known 
rison life now stands in fear :—In happy slumber, free from as Was 
e 


a 


“Guess if I strike a hattitude, and talk free and 
easy like, she won't mistake me for anything but a 
blooming lord!" 


This is what the yonng lady of the house is saying to 
herself : “What an awkward age Mr. Brown is! One 
don’t know which to offer him—a cigarette or a piece 
ke.” 
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ALLY-CAMPANE. 
— 
AND IS THIS FAME? ; 

It is quite impossible for A. SLOPER to publish all the testimo- 
nials he has received from various parts of the world in connection 
. with his “CHRISTMAS 
HOLIDAYS"; some of 
them are almost too 
flattering, while others 
savour too much of 
home manufacture. A 
few selected ones, how- 
"24 ever, will show in what 
fet esteem “ALLY SLO- 
PER'S CHRISTMAS 
« Houipays” is held. 
“> John Pufkins writes 
tc “It is simply marvel- 
lous,” Mrs. Pufkins 
|> writes, ‘ You ought to 
D be ashamed of yourself ; 
; my husband has never 


been sober since it came 
out.” Paterfamilias 
write:, “On a Sunday 
afternoon, with a decan- 
ter of good Old Tawny, 
it 1s very toothsome.” 
Materfamilias writes, 
“Until it was published 
my girls were happy and 
contented, now, they 
ave all left home and 
one on the stage.” Mr. 
‘rink writes, “ Coarse, 
vulgar and offensive in 
tne highest degree.” Mrs. Frink writes, “To my mind you have 
reached the pinnacle of refinement.” Eton Boy writes, “The girls 
are about as jammy as they make 'em.” Eton Boy’s Mother writes, 
“Simply shocking ; I have sent a copy to my friend Mr. M'Dou- 
gall.” The originals of these, and plenty more besides, can be 
seen at “ The Sloperies.” No charge for booking. All fees abolished. 


. 
£1:1:0 and the “SLOPER AWARD OF MERIT” have been 
presented to Mr. H. 8S. Lynton, 12 Lozella Road, Birmingham, for 
the best coloured print of “Christmas Waits," the front page 
cartoon from “ ALLY SLOPER'S CHRISTMAS HOLIDays.” 
s 


THE Sloper Mathematician, who has been conning the American 
papers lately, asserts that recent statistics prove beyond a doubt 
that Americans live longer than Europeans; that Europeans live 
several years longer than Americans, and that the followers of all 
the different tenties and professions invariably live longer than 
those in all the other trades and professions. Those who die 
young are found by careful research not to live so long as those 
who retain their vitality longer, and that the increase of the earth's 
population seems to be largely due to the laws of birth. 

Ld 


THE following description is given of English loveliness in a 
recently started French newspaper :—“The utiful Eves have 
fresh complexions, flirt out- ; 
rageously with everyone, can 
be most charming companions 
and friends with their own as 
wellas the coprcaks sex ; have 
all the good qualities of the 
French women, but are less 
nervous and morbid, and can 
ieee what neither French, 

talian nor Spanish women 
can—a sincere platonic friend- 
ehip foraman. They do not 
tush blindly into love, but 
reflect seriously that love 
upon a hillside with cold 
water is not entirely satisfac- 
tory. The love of an English- 
woman is less ardent than 
that of a Continental, but she 
loves longer and more pla- 
cidly.” ere is a character 
for you, girls! Do you 
really deserve it? 


s 

TO-DAY we commence the 
distribution of the monies 
collected in response to “ Ally 
Ree alin Christmas Appeal 
and although we shall be able 
to help many of the hun 
ones who call upon us, we know 
number are doomed to disa 


beforehand that a far greater 
ain intment. Sloper's Annual Alms 
Giving soon gets about, and you would be distreased beyond 
measure if you heard the really pitiful tales that are often told 
us by those who have to go away empty handed. It is on their 
special behalf that we now earnestly beg a trifle of those who can 
afford it. Remember that, after all, Christmas only comes once 
a@ year. e 
s 


PLAYGOERS will be pleased to hear that no fees of any sort will 
be part of the managerial policy of Mr. Norman Forbes when he 
assumes the lesseeship of the Globe Theatre in January. Pro- 
grammes and cloak-rooms will be free, and the refreshment catering 
will be in the hands of the Edwardes Menu Company. 


. 

THE reproduction of London Assurance at the Criterion Theatre 
has met with an almost phenomenal success—a success, we may 
say, well deserved 
both for the bril- 
liancy with which it 
is staged and the 
manner in which the 
comedy is enacted 
by a splendid all 
round company. 
The chief features 
of the piece are, of 
course, known to 
nearly every play- 
foe 80 it is needless 

ere to detail them. 
Suffice it to say that 
the text has been 
altered only very 
slightly from the 
original. The Lady 
Gay Spanker of Mrs. 
Bernard-Beere is a 
really wonderful im- 
personation, and 
within our personal 
recollection the 
character has never 
been so powerfully 
rendered. The 
Dazzle of Charles 
: ; ‘ Wyndham is also an 
excellent piece of acting, and, with the exception ot David Garrick, 
we cannot vail to mind seeing him in a character more auitable to 
his own peculiar talent. 


> —-— 
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BRAVO, doctor! a sacrifice at the shrine of beauty, indeed! A 
well known and beautiful French actress was recently thrown out 
of a carriage while out driving, and 

dreadfully disfigured in the face. A 
doctor was seut for immediately to 
attend her. The gallant medicosaw 
that the only way of healing the 
y's scars and saving her beauty 
was by obtaining and using some hu- 
man skin upon her features, Where 
was he to get it? From the hospital, 
by application, perha, No; delay 
might be fatal. Without hesitation 
the gallant man drew from his case 
of instruments a sharp knife and 
cut a piece of skin from his own fea- 
tures, thus, while disfiguring himself 
for life, saving the uty of the 
actress, = 


AT one of our Government offices, 
a;short time ago, four highly sala- 
ried clerks were politely informed 
that their services henceforward 
would be dispensed with. This act 
caused a t deal of talk in the 
office. as the clerks were understood 
to be very well behaved men. But 
the mystery was soon solved by the 
sequel. In the very same office now 
there sits a sweet young girl who 
works merrily at a type-writer all 
day for the sum of only 14s. a week, 
in spite of the fact that she was doing the work of four well paid 
ordinary clerks. This sort of economy, if persevered with, will 
bring misery into many a now happy home. There is a right and 
a wrong way of economising. We are afraid the Government have 
chosen the latter. * 

AN Austrian physician informs us that the sting of a bee will 
inoculate a persea against rheumatism for six months. The Eminent 
1s eagerly awaiting the summer of 1891, and if he don't obtain 
enough inoculations to last him a lifetime, his name is not A. SLO- 
PER. Nothing is easier, A seat on a well populated beehive for 
half an hour and the thing is done. 

ss 


THE Friend of Man would respectfully draw the attention of 
Mr. Harry Marks, Editor and Proprietor of the Financial News, to 
the beautiful words, by Thomas Dekker, to Alfred Cellier’s song, 
“The Happy Heart” :— 

Hewes boboer benra am bomect fon, 
Then hey, nonny, nonny! Hey, nonny, nonny!” 
Harry may not be aware that this song is given away with “ ALLY 
SLOPER's CHRISTMAS Houipays,” whick can be had for the sum 
of twopence of any Newsagent or at any Railway Bookstall through- 
out the United Kingdom. *.° 


“°T1s true, tis pity, pity ‘tis 'tis true.” Yes, the festive Pelicans— 
poor guileless biedan ve been grievously wounded, having been 
ruthlessly 
deprived of 
their two 
favourite 
pastimes, 
viz., boxin 
and ca 
whistling, 
by that 
terrible bird 
of prey— 
the law. 
Whether 
the judg- 
ment of 
Justice 
Romer 
gives the 
deathblow 
to the box- 
ing boom 
it is difficult 
to say, but 
it seems to 
us this will 
be the probable result. In the matter of whistling for cabs, we 
think the Pelicans have been righteously treated. Nothing ssara- 
vates @ person more than to be awakened from a delicious slumber 
by a series of sharp, shrill whistles, coupled with the clatter, clatter, 
clatter of scores of cabs as they race against each other, eager to 

t one before the other, in their efforts to secure a fare. This seems 

‘0 have been the fate of the unfortunate wretches who lived in the 
vicinity of Gerard Street ; but happier times are in store for them. 
for an injunction has been granted against the Pelican Club, and 
peace and quietness will reign in the neighbourhood once more, 


WHAT may be correctly designated as the Battle of the Giants 
took place at the Royal Music Hall, Holborn, on the afternoon of 
Wednesday week last, when the muchly-talked-of contest between 
Sandow and Hercules and Samson (the Brothers M’Cann) was 
brought to a conclusion, Hercules being returned the winner, 


* 

To celebrate the ap nce of “ALLY SLOPER'S CHRISTMAS 
HOuipays,” on Monday, December 8th, the Moth-Eaten One 
looked in at the Royal Aquarium. The 
old man journeyed vid Fleet Street, the 
Strand, and Parliament Street, to West- 
minster, in Ex-Lord Mayor Hanson's State 
Carriage, kindly lent for the occasion 
Mr. T. A. Kennedy, the world renow! 
hypnotiser. Once inside the building, 
the revels began. “The Happy Heart,’ 
by Alfred Cellier, was beautifatt sung by 
The Six Sunbeams, and Sloper Pipes, and 
Sloper Christmas Cards were given away 
by members of the Family with a gay 
recklessness. As A. SLOPER retired to rest 
that night he casually observed to Mrs. 
8., “Mydearshthewelkinhashrungshshuch- 
essfullish.” Did she chide him? Nay! 


s 

THE Moth Eaten Fabric had a gay 
and festive evening on Friday, Decem- 
ber 5th, at the Queen’s Palace of Varie- 
ties, Poplar, when a handsome Silk 
Banner, Branch 2 of the Amalgamated 
Stevedores, was unfurled by Sydney 
Buxton, Esq., M.P. A. SLOPER tumbled 
across a lot of celebrities at the show, con- 
spicuous amongst whom was Mr. Michael 
Davitt, who, inspite of the Parnell troubles 
joined the Eminent in several bumpers o 

Cree On this oe, for 
a change, the Family returned home on a 
fire-escape. 


THE “Dramatic P. »” concocted b 
Herbert Compton, is an in’ ting little book, 
notes and biographical sketches of 
actresses of the 
notice of our 


Erskine Reid and 
containing personal 
all the principal actors and 
resent day. We earnestly commend it to the 
ers, 


(Saturday, December 20, 1890, 
A CHRONICLE OF CURIOUS EVENTS. 


A CALENDAR FOR THE WEEK ENDING DECEMBER 27Tu, 1890, 
—— 


2lst December, 1815. — Lavalette, one of Bonaparte’ 
ministers, this day escaped from prison in the disguise of his wife; 
dress, she having been permitted to visit him. “ Jf you die, 7 //; 


with you, Save yourself for my sake. Dress yourself, and quick) 


No adieus, no tears.” The poor woman who took his place canny 


a confirmed lunatic. me 


22nd December, 1828.—A paper of this date records tha 
a few days before,a milkman named Davis, but more commor)| 
known by the cognomen of the “ Manchester Bull” and “ Stary: 
tion Jack,” who resided at Battersea, put an end to his mort 
career by hanging himself to a cord suspended to his bedrov 
ceiling. ‘The preceding night he said to his children, “ Good-by¢ 
I shall not see you again, as I shall be with the devil to-morro 
morning !” 
23rd December, 1834.—Under this date, Raikes tells us th 
after the assassination of the Duc de Berri, by Louvel, at the ol¢ 
opera house in Paris, a royal edict appeared ordering the demolj 
tion of the building and the erection of a monument to th 
murdered prince. The opera was, therefore, pulled down, a mon 
ment put up, and the building of a church commenced. But 
revolution occurred ; the building of the church ceased, and th 
monument was ignominiously overturned. 


th December, 1863.—Of William Make 


24 5 ikepeace Thackeray 
who died this day, a ag related in connection with his lectu 
on English humorists. fore appearing at Oxford, it was neces 
sary to obtain the licence of the authorities. “Pray what can I d 
to serve you?” inquired the Chancellor. “ My name is Thackeray, 
“So I see by this card.” “I seek permission to lecture within th 
precincts.” “Ah, you are a lecturer! What subjects do yor 
undertake, religious or political?” “Neither; I am a literar 
man.” “ Have you written anything?” “ Yes, 7 am the author o 
Vanity Fair.” “I presume a Dissenter—has that anything to dq 
with John Bunyan's book?" “Not exactly. I have also writtey 
Pendennis.” “Never heard of those works, but no doubt they a: 

roper books.” “I have also contributed to Punch,” “ Punch! 
ow heard of that. Ie it not a ribald publication?” 


25th December, 1827.—A Belfast paper says that 
female servant availed herself of the supposed liberty of con 
science which Christmas brings with it for the free indulgenc 
both of the eating and drinking propensities, From this Tuesda: 
till Saturday one round of intoxication regularly succeeded 
another, till the festive orgies became no longer tolerable, and 
dismissal was the consequence, 


26th December, 1819.—The representation of the traged 
of George Barnwell was omitted on Boxing Day at both the 
theatres for the first time. a 

27th December, 1880.—In the Daily Telegraph of thi 
date, an anecdote is given, on the authority of ygin, the 
Russian actor, of the Emperor Nicholas visiting one of the Btate 
penitentiaries, On questioning the petals ss one declared he 
was innocent, excepting a wretche jooning gi 
admitted he stolen a pony, whereupon the 
his release, lest the innocent ah 
associate. 


mperor ordered 


HIS pte: ere: ee. re 

THEY are telling a story just now at the expense of the 

eccentric little polis maker eho is familiar to all the world asi 

“Billy " Harris. He has recently gone in for breeding, as well as 

butchering, his own pigs, and the extra care and responsibility 
thus entailed becoming a much for him, he engaged the service 
of an expert as superintendent of the Berkshires. — — 

“] hope we shall get along well together,” he said to the bailiff, 


a few days after his en ment. : an 
“IT think we shall, sir, I’ve had a lot to do with swine! 
——— Ss 


A WASTED OPPORTUNITY. _— ; 
THE Cattle Show caused the Lieartage if none too aristocratic, 
suburb of Islington to be crow 
sleeping accommodation at the few hotels there was co uently 
ata premium. At one notable hostelr\, however, a fine old Dorset 
shire farmer was fitted up, for so much of the night as falls betweer 
12.30 P.M. and 6 the next morning. with an improvised bed on 
billiard table, and, tucked up by the marker, appeared to pass the 
night comfortably enough. But the landlord's bill next morning 
upset him altogether. It charged for the table at the rate of two 
shillings an hour. “I carn't make no reduction, argued the 
ingenious bung, “on account o’ yer not a-makin’ proper use 0’ th 
table. There was the cues, an’ the balls, an’ the gas—so you migh' 
ha’ played all the bloomin’ time, if you'd a wanted to! 


SORRY HE CANNOT OBLIGE. 

THE Friend of Man begs to acknowledge the receipt of alengthy| 

m from a feminine rosebud, who signs herself “ Heartsore 
mma,” and leads off with :— 


“Oh, let me on thy panting breast recline, 
And press my burning, panting lips to thine. 
A thousand, thousand k: I implore, 
‘And, after that, a thousand, thousand more. 
My fond heart pants—"’ 

But enough! ALLY’s simple answer is that he cannot take any 
So much fp service would Teaay out the solid labia of a grave 
image. Besides, ALLY is a married man, and fears that if “ Heart 
sore Emma” came reclining on his “ panting breast,” Mrs. Site f 
might turn up unawares and kick him under the panting coat t! 
So Emma, au revoir! 


A CACOETHES LOQUENDI. ; 
THE studied reserve, not to say the marked antipathy, poets 
aged maiden aunt had shown towards him for years was ra se 
melting away, and he was endeavouring to convince her e ; = 
thorough reform. He told her he “never went near the poi 
now”; that he eschewed bad company and kept rigorously hg 
hours. In short, he let her have her own way, and agreed wit . 
in everything, until, speaking about the approaching season, sh¢ 
said— ; 
“You now) may bole feablonet, Percy, but I must confes 
hat I am very fond of the waits.” . . 
' “ Rather, na !” assented the reformed nephew, with enthusiasm 
“Fond of ’em — well, aren't I just fond of ‘em! Why, last ag 
one of ’em—the bounder with the sag I my latchkey vr 
the door for ais, soe if it oe Li = 7: mene ce? w 
the big fiddle taking me u e legs and the . 
But his aunt ha fainted away; and his hopes of a legacy are 
blasted for ever. = 


ALLY SLOPER’S 
FREE LIFE INSURANCE. 


will be pard by MR. GiuBeRtT DAuziEL, the Py 
£150 pristaray® ALLY SLOPER’s HaLF-Houipay,” ¢ 1" 


next-of-ken of any Man, Woman, Boy, or Girl (Railway Serva’ 
on dut pa Mi who should happen: to meet with his ur her d - : 
ina Ratlway Accident, in any part of the United ag ee 
PROVIDED a copy of the current rssue of “ ALLY SLOPER S saat 
Houipay” is found upon the Deceased at the tume of the re i 
“ ALLY SLOPER'S HALF-HOLIDAY” 1s published throug os re 
United Kingdom every shereaee morning at 8 o'clock, an 
Insurance ‘leas one week from that time, expiring 

the yotloweng Thursday morning, 


y, who frankly 
ould be corrupted by a criminai 


ed with visitors all last week, and| 


at 8 oclock 
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To YOU? 


A YOUNG G 
Fith a'young ied 
~“ Tommy,” Toot 


AURA, tall, 

to correspon 
“i nake @ loving 
“utdence, Pleas 


A GENTLE! 
“* geod lookin 
P Scung lady wit 
seal, Photos e: 
‘vtsie's Matrimo 
LovlE and | 
“4 dark gentler 
mplexion ; Mau 
* |! domesticated 
A.” Tootsie’s Ma 
A YOUNG } 

witn a pret 


Redium height, di 
bioto to * PRANK, 


| Saturday, December 20, 1890.) 


SMOKE-SCRUBBING. 
(A LAMENT OF A LAUNDRESS.) 
-someone has discovered a new way of abating the smoke nuisance—viz., by 


varkonr it.) 


‘Tis true that all 
emoke is a worry 
(Spesh'lly .when 
chimberly's 

smoke), 

But this new i, I 
yeer of ee 
flurry, 

And can't be con- 
sidered a joke; 

1 can wash all a 
famerly's linin 

(And have refrunces 
good from ewell 
folk), _ 

But it's cheek to find 
people beginnin’ 

To arsk yer to also 
wash smoke, 


REFRAIN— 
My wringin’ and 
rinsin’ 
Is both quite con- 
eae vincin’, 
And suddin’ I'm good at, although it’s not gay ; 
To wash these in the copper I reckons but proper, 
But wot shall [ do when it’s smoke-washing day ? 


1 can manage the warious ents 
Which famerlys send forme tab, 
aa But these new fangled smoke washing warmints 
Upsets me a treat—there’s the rub— 
Or rather, there ain't, ‘cos my slavin’ 


: O’er washtubs and coppers and coke 
Is bust, howsome’er I’m behavin’ 
For what soap can I use to wash smoke? 
x REFRAIN—My wringin’ and rinsin’, evc., etc. 
ne 
. NOT QUITE TO EXTREMITIES. 
ia THIS is the season of the year when the fair chorister (who was 


eighteen last birthday, but has never yet pr re experiences 
the dark and dismal “hour before the dawn.” She'll be all right 
d when the pantomimes start, but just now things are quiet. So it 
thal was only to be expected that when Maudie de Makeup should 

come across Flossie la Fakement—(who, like herself, was only an 
— Mm “extra” at the “Lane”)—giving twelve and sixpence for a lace 


hi muchoir in the Burlington, she should express her undisguised 

the astonishment, 

‘es Why, you told me only last Sunday you were so hard up,” she 
3 PgAN. 

oi! _“So Tam, dear, 80 I am,” responded Flossie ; “ but, thank heaven ! 

iy Im not so broke that I can’t afford to blow my blooming nose.” 


= SLOPER'S PRESENTS. 


Cut out and fill in the Label printed below, expressing a wish 
what you are in want of, and it to:— 


ALLY'S “ PRESENT” DEPARTMENT, 
“The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


*,* Applicants must write distinctly in left-hand corner of 
Eucelupe whether it isa Lady or Gentleman applying. 


“Ally Sloper's Half-Holiday,” December 20th, 1890. 


© “Sloper Watches” will not be given. 
203rd WEEK. 


LIST FOR DECEMBER 6th. 
The following “Presents” have been made :— 
1. HARRIETT KNIGHT, Wellington Street, ALDERSHOT. 
COOKING STOVE, WITH OVEN. 
2. JAMES PAGE, 35 Bramerton Street, LONDON. 
A BOX OF OIL PAINTS. 


TOOTSIE’S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY. 


Advertisements will be inserted in this 
tlumn free of charge, provided the 
Nuder's Name and Address are inclosed, 
wt fur publication, but as a guarantee 
iw 4 04 Saith, speese, undertakes a 
‘rward, unopened a age? ree, a 
itters received in reply to the adver- 
‘sements, Address— 
TOOTSIE, “MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” 
“THE ipa tags 

99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C, 


iust be honourable, good tem) and EA? 4 
Applicants must please inclose photos, in wy wre 
nee, which will be returned if red, or wy / 


“ auged, Address, “FLO” or “MADGE,” 
tsie's Matrimonial Agency. : Eva (Agzd 22). 


‘YOUNG GENTLEMAN, d 21, who is tall, d has good 
A age a1, who an g 


vir, .Prospects, but does not consider himself handsome, like to correspond 
ith a young lady, who is not too fond of music, but is pretty and jolly. Address 
im TomMMY,” Tootsie’s Matrimonial Agency. 


AURA, tall, dark, considered very good looking, 22, desires 
\) © correspond with a gentleman, aged between 24 and 30. Money no object ; 
‘ll make a loving and affectionate wife, Photos, if inclosed, will be returned in 
Mutidence, Please address —“ LAURA,” Tootsie’s Matrimonial Agency. 


A GENTLEMAN, aged 26, height 5ft. 8in., dark, considered 


gvod looking, has an income of £150, would like to correspond with 
ung lady with a view to matrimony. The young lady must be fair and 
1. Photosexchanged. address, in strictest confidence, “ LITHOGRAPIER,” 
Matrimonial Agency. 
Loulr and MAUD, aged 19, would like to correspond with two 
“ dark gentlemen with good incomes, Louie has dark hair, bine eyes,and fair 
Plexion ; Mand is fair with blue eyes ; both tall and considered prepossessing . 
domesticated and musical ; would make devoted wives, Address—* L.” and 
3 ‘ootsie’s Matrimonial Agency. 
A YOUNG MAN, in very good position, wishes to correspond 
_ Wwitn a pretty young Leap e with a view to matrimony. Advertiser is of 
Sedium height, dark, and considered fairly good looking. write and send 
Poto to * FRANK,” Tootaie's Matrimonial Agency, 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


THE EDITOR'S LETTER-BOX. 


oe 


6 SOUTH PARADE, WESTON-SUPER- MARE, 
December 10th, 1890, 

Deak S1r,—In reading a recent “ HALF-HOLIDAY,” | came across 
bl sacha bape referring tosmoking asa cause of cancer. 1 inclose you 
a few statements which will, no doubt, prove interesting : Tobacco 
smoking is in no way conductive to cancer of the tongue directly. 
but may be, and often is, indirectly—e.g.. a man may have a small 
ulcer on his tongue, and this through constant irritation from the 
end of the pipe may lead to a cancer; it is, however, far more 
common on the lower lip, at the angle of the mouth, being caused in 
the same way by the irritation of a small sore by a pipe. It will be 
readily seen, from the foregoing, that the cancer produced is in no 
way attributable to the tobacco itself, but simply to carelessness on 
the part of the smoker for allowing the pipe to irritate an exist- 
ing sore or ulcer. If he were to hold his pipe on the other side of 

is mouth, away from the ulcer, or, better still, leave it off fora 

day or two, it would quickly heal, and no bad consequences would 

result, Yours faithfully, 
CHARLES E. DEW, LR.C.P., L.R.C.S., L.D.8. 


SLOPER'S VAGARIES. 


No. 40.—HE Drinks, THINKS, WINKs, BLINKS. SHRINKS, 
AND SLINKS, 


As SLOPER sat a-drinking, a-drinking, a-drinking, 
As SLOPER sat a-drinking within a pub. one night, 
He beheld a barmaid sweet, 
With a waist and ankle neat, 
And a countenance replete 
With delight : 
And, as SLOPER sat a-drinking, oben 5 a-drinking, 
As SLOPER sat a-drinking. her beauty thrilled him quite. 


Then SLOPER got a-thinking, a-thinking, sthinking: 
Then SLOPER got a-thinking how happy he would be 
If but, some other night, 
When the moon was shining bright, 
He might wander with that sprite 
O'er the lea: 
Thus SLOPER got a-thinking, a-thinking, a-thinking 
Thus SLOPER got a-thinking till deep in love was he! 


So SLOPER started winking, a-winking, a-winking, 
So SLOPER started winking upon the little dear. 
And he murmured, in his glee, 
** When this signal she shall see 
She'll be fairly nashed on me— 
Never fear!” 
So SLopER started winking, a-winking, a-winking, 
So SLOPER started winking, with many a loving leer! 


While SLopER sat a-blinking, a-blinking, a-blinking, 
While SLOPER eat a-blinking upon the bonnie lass, 
His enchantress turned aside 
And his fond advances spied, 
And in bitter scorn she cried, 
“ Silly ass!" 
Yet SLOPER kept a- blinking, a-blinking, a-blinking, 
Yet SLOPER kept a-blinking as brazen-faced as brass 


But SLOPER felt a shrinking, a shrinking, a shrinking, 
But SLopsr felt a shrinking at heart and eke in kuee, 
When a twelve-stun chucker-out 
Fell upon him with a shout : 
“Try your tricks, you crazy lout, 
Jpon me! 
For that girl at which you're winking, a-winking, a-winking, 
That girlat which you're winking has sworn my wife to be! 


Soon SLOPER home was slinking, a-slinking, a-slinking, 
Soon SLOPER home was slinking in sundry little bits: 
For that chucker-out austere 
Gave the Poor Old Cavalier 
Some eroeeding ty severe 
ittle hita, 
And (ere SLOPER home went slinking, a-slinking, a-slinking, 
Ere SLOPER went home slinking) knocked SLOPER into fits! 


ALLY SLOPER’S “i 


OHRISTMAS APPHAL 
FOR THE DESTITUTE POOR OF LONDON. 


SUBSCRIPTIONS ACKNOWLEDGED LAST WEEK, £88 7s. 7d. 


SINCE RECEIVED :—“ LITTLE WILKIE,” 13.6d.; B. H.C., 1s; W. H. PERRY,'18.; 
J. GRIFFITHS, 3¢.; Mrs. JACOMUS, 1s.; “AN ADMIRER,” 1s.; EDIE and LESLIE, 
1s.; GRORGE FRINDLEY, 1s.; W. Y., 1s.; TOM, 18, 10d.; PF. W., 2s. 6d.; DALZIEL 
BROTHERS, £5; W. S., 1s.; WM. BODEN, 1s, 6d.; G. W. TRELKAVEN, 1s.; 
CHARLIE WALTER, 6d.; FLORENCE E, A. MASON, 5s.; A, SLOPER, Fsy., F.O.M., 
£1; Mrs SLOPER, 10s.; ALEXANDRY, Is. 5d.; BILL HIGGINS, I1d.; JUBILEE, 1s.; 
GINETTA, 34d.; BOULANGER, 3d,; TOOTSIE, £1; TOTTIE GOODENOUGH, 10s. ; 
NELLIE HIKIKS, 10s.; LARDI LONGSOX, 10s.; LORD BoB, £1; DOOK SNOOK, 
2s, 54d.; HON. BILLY, 4d.; MCGOOSELEY, 14d.; IKY MOSES, 3d.; UNCLE 
BOPPFIN, 9s. 6d.; AUNT GEESER, 38.; COUSIN EVELINA, 24d.; MCNAB, 3d, 


Making a total received up to December 9th, 1890—£100 9s, 8d. 


TW OPENCE. 
Post-free, Threepence. 


JUST OUT. 
ALLY SLOPER'S CHRISTMAS HOLIDAYS, 


Containing 
A PRIZE OF £1,000, 
SIXTEEN PAGES OF PICTURES AND READING, 
all about Christmas. 
A CARTOON, BY W. F. THOMAS, 


CHRISTMAS WAITS. 


A DRAWING, BY HAL LUDLOW, 
BOXING NIGHT AT THE “FRIV.” 
A CHARMING SONG, 
“THE HAPPY HEART,” 
Specially written by ALFRED CELLIER, composer of “ Dorothy.” 


A PRIZE OF £26, 


AND A LARGE DOUBLE PLATE, BY W. F. THOMAS, 


CHRISTMAS DAY AT SLOPER'S. 
10,000 ; SLOPER OHRISTMAS CARDS, ; 
Beautifully printed ‘rire Bpootat Wenbee given away with this 


‘umber, 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 99 SHOE LANE, FLEET STREET, E.C. 


HUNDREDS AND THOUSANDS. 

MoTTo FoR VEGETARIANS—“ If not on earth, in heaven we may 
all meet again.” e 

ScHOOL BoaRD QuERY—When “tho Board divided,” did those 
who were sitting on it fall through? 

No. gentle reader, Tootsie is not a Master of Arts. “Tootsie, M.A.,” 
means— (See preceding column.) 

THE TRUE BuRGLAR'S SEASON—Seize-on all he can get. 

THE BuRGLAR'S LATIN MotTo—Per fas(t) et ne-fas(t). 

WITHOUT the option of a fine—Thirty wet days in succession. 

THE SHADES OF NIGHT—Lamp-shades, 
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SLOPER’'S SELECT LIBRARY. 
JOHN MUNCHEN’S LIVER. 


(THE MELANCHOLY TALE OF SEVERAL CHEERFUL DoGs.) 
— 
CHAPTER VIL 

IT speedily a itself with Mr. Munchen, who felt that 
there was friendly companionship in the wag of its fragment of 
tail, and he congratulated 
himeelf on the fact that at 
length he had secured an 
animal to enliven his ex- 
ercise, which would have 
none of the disagreeable- 
ness of the past experi- 
ences to make that exer- 
cise a toil. The short, 
smooth hair did not 7 
op that washing would 

required, and the size of 
the animal precluded the 
thought that it would 


On the hearthrug. 


prove to be in the majority when it happened to differ in its 
opinion with its owner. Re 

As it lay on the petal full of chicken bones, and dreaming 
short snorts and sneezes and grunts, it looked the picture of inno- 
cent amiability, and might have been elected, on the strength of 
its appearance, as a full member of the Peace Society. 

And yet there was latent devilry within that dog, and the spark 
which was required to light up and set that latent devilry aflame 
was CATS! . 

Cats! That was the simple key to unlock the wild and unhol 
wickedness of that apparently amiable fox-terrier. To remar 
“Cats!” in its presence was to arouse an alertness and anxiety to 
bite something. To show it a cat was simply to raise Cain and to 
get a frenzied exhibition of how much earnestness and energy a 
dog could throw into the business of barking and yelling. 

he scaffolding of sticking-plaster had been removed from Mr, 
Munchen’s nose,and he decided once more to resume his medicinal 
exercises with the fox-terrier as a companion, 

The day wasa bright and pleasant one, and Mr. Munchen felt as 


A fight without gloves, 


inl as the dog appeared to be frisky. All went well for a time. 
he shady side of the street was cool and pleasant to walk on, and 
the dog exhibited no more desire to hurry than did Mr. Munchen. 

But a change came over the spirit of its dream. Suddenly its 
ears became rigid and its tail grew stiffer, if that were possible. 
With one bound and a pla it was across the street and a heavy- 
weight Thomas cat and the dog began a fight without gloves and 
without an observance of the Queensberry rules. 

For about three minutes the air was full of bark and fur and 
foam and yells. Then the cat bolted towards the house with its 
tail like a whole family of tails ; the dog followed the cat, and Mr. 
Munchen followed the dog. 

The cat wasa good first, due to the dog having fouled the maiden 
lady who occupied the house and owned the cat. Mr. Munchen 
mone ered third, and was just in time to have the head of the 
maiden lady butt into his stomach, in consequence of her having 

fallen over the 


ar. 

he maiden 

lady was furious, 
Yr. ale 

was apologetic. 

The maiden 
lady became 
calmer, 

Mr. ‘Munchen 
kicked the dog 
into the garden, 

The lady sim- 


pered. 

Mr. Munchen 
smiled. 

ad * * * 

It was a curious 
circumstance 
that, after the day 
on which the cat 
and dog fight 
took _ place, Mr. 
Munchen mostly 
always took his 
medicinal walks 
in the direction 
of thescene where 
the = memorable 
battle was fought. 
[t was also no- 
ticeable that he 
now took § these 
walks in homamo- 
pathic doses, Usnally, the first half of the walk ended at the 
mnaiden lady's residence, and the last half was occupied merely with 
the walk back. It was, nevertheless, a fact that the exercise was 
having a beneficial effect upon Mr. Munchen's liver. That gentler 
man dressed more smartly than ever, and was ready punctually for 
his daily wal 


Dressed Smartly, 


(To be concluded next week.) 


tf 
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THE “F.O.8.” PORTRAIT GALLERY. SO ABSURD, DON’T YOU KNOW! 


No, 182.--MR. ARTUUR CECIL, F.O.S, 

“Determined todo or die, we have, we are please to state, with 
& great amuunt of perseverance, gathered together some v: in- 
teresting facts in connection with the life of Mr. Arthur lL. 
It appears that he is in some way related to the law, as accord- 
ing to latest advices, an eighth cousin of his,at one period of his 
existence, occupied the position of either judge, counsel, usher, 
or prisoner at one of our large Criminal Courts. It was not sur- 
prising, therefore, that it was the original wish of Arthur's 
parents that he himself should enter the legal world, witha view 
of eventually becoming Lord Chief Justice of England ; but the 
genial lad saw not the fun of this proposal, and notwithstanding 
that a drummership was offered him in the Army, witha re- 
mote possibility of eventually becoming Commander-in-Chief of 
the British Army, our hero decided to adopt the stage as a pro- 
fession. For a very long period the stage refused to recipro- 
cate Arthur's feelings, and the genial youth became melancholy, 
more so even than Shakespeare’s world-famed Dane ; but at last 
an opportunity occurred for him to fulfil his all absorbing am- 
bition, and, needless to say, it was at once seized on by our hero. 
Chiefly because he is a sound comedian, Arthur was created 
¥.0.8., and the ‘Sloper Award of Merit’ presented to him, 
July 11th, 1885,"—Debrett Improved. 


aw ball, Violet, and am surprised at its NOT QUITE “BREDOUILLE.” 
Wire. Any sport, John? 
Nimrod, No, dear ; but I have shot Gyp!! 


. 


SWEET SIMPLICITY (?) 
Be Muggins. Have you change for half a crown? 
Flower Girl, Not IT, indade! But take the flower, annyway. 
Til sure to know that good lookin’ face agin in a crowd. 
( That buttonhole cost him half a dollar. 


Parrnell discussion?” Patsy O' Flarharty.—“ Shure, it's that same Oi'm afther, niver was a Rooney Oi couldn't currse out av Oirland wid one wag av my tongue! : 
an’ Oi think we may improve oa moinds by 8 little preliminary discoorse on the | Afick.—* Begorra, ye divil! Oi'd have yer blood if it wasn't all chape whisky! Take 
road.”——(2). Patsy.—“ Now, in the firrst piace, moind you this! A matther av | yer nose away from me fist, or Oi'll shtroike yez!"——(5). “Blood an er a 
national impoortance loike the present must be approached wid calmness and aven- “ Whirrooo!!" “Foire!!” “Police!!" “Murrdher in Oirish!!" ete.. ete. and the 
ness av timper.” Afick.—“ Begor! do Oi want a scharecrow froma panes patch to amicable itecussion process in true parliamentary form.——(6). The worst of it was 


come and tell me the loike av that ? "——(3). “ Now, listen here, ye spalpane, and don't that when they ved, almost com wrecks, at the Ballyruction Home ule 


plete : 
excoited! Ye'll talk, loike mesilf, wid moildness and modheration whin yespake to | Club, they found the debate on the all important question was over, and nothing 
aed or, bedad! Oi'll make yer ribs into corrkshcrews wid me walkin’ shtick !" ——(4). remained but the smoking ruin of the once famous Club-house. 


BEHIND THE SCENES. 


TAKING IT COOL. 


t. 
(1). Mick Rooney.—“ Foine day, Pat! Ye'll be goin’ the length av the Club to join | Pat.—* Talk wid moildness, is it? you leprechaun crater 17 Boy this and that, there 
the 


Furst Wallflower (all of a flutter), Oh! there's a man coming 
over this way! Second Ditto (witha giggle). Perhaps bee going, 
tu ask one of ustodance. Third Ditto (muchly agitated). Whic 
one, I wonder? Fourth Ditto (sighing). No, dears; it's only the 
reshments, 


waiter coming to ask us if we'd like any ref: 1D 


“TI think, dear, yon onght to look after George a bit; I heard him say 9s he 


; , and T have no deubt 
“Drunksh! I ain't drunksh ; ext: (Ate) exci it, aay Don't like the weather? Lor’ bless yer! I defies the elements—that is,I always carries | Wat wes oe ee behind ineeoene a ousting agg 


1. “ Wai 

i hensh buying the turkeysh ‘ ‘ . ‘ ony" aa vee i 
Lex Sl que he excitesh | whensh) Puyisé y - ae a ringham. Tt ain t safe to leave it at home in this changeable climate of ourn. t about that. It’s only the title of* Jv py SA NNUAL! eee eee Lali pes 
: London : Printed by DALZIEL BROTHERS, at their Camden Press, High Street, N.W., and Published by the Proprietor, GILBERT DALZIEL, at “ The Slopertes,” 99 Shoe Lane, E.C.—Saturday, December 20, 1890. wart Cons! 
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